Healing
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Sometimes I wonder whether one
of the biggest divisions within the
Church today exists between those for
whom God is a concept and those for
whom God is a reality.
Without wanting to labour the
point too strongly (or over-simplifying
it) but if God is a concept then our
forms of worship become an end
in themselves and the focus of our
security. But if God is a reality then our
forms of worship will be dynamic and
will have a sense of anticipation. In
many respects it reflects the 400 year
tension between the Calvinist and
Arminian doctrines (or perspectives)
of faith.

Nowhere is this more evident than
when we come to consider the whole
topic of healing – the theme of this
edition of The Witness. This is not a
theological discussion of the topic but
some very personal stories of healing
– in various different situations – and
a reflection of God’s presence and
activity in each of them.
But it certainly does invite us
to consider the reality of God’s
redeeming transforming, healing
presence within his world.

One of our regular
readers Anne Newton
(left) on pilgrimage
to Israel with Rev Mike
Hawke’s tour. Mount
of Olives, looking
towards the Old City.

Rev Jonathan (Stoke Parish) and Lucy Wasley on
their wedding day.

Look what happened when the
Children and Family Ministries’
donkey went on a trip to
Brightwater parishes after school
‘Buzz Club’.

Contributing Photographers: Marlborough Express, Mike Williams

Fools for Christ?
The loving ministry of healing
Every Sunday at 10am a team of two prays for
healing for those who come to the chapel during
and after communion. Does anything happen? Well
something must have, or this event would not have
continued for the last 20 years.
Sometimes folk are encouraged because they know
we care. Sometimes there is a partial physical healing.
Occasionally there is a dramatic change. It is not
unusual for us to realise that a more intensive time of
prayer is required and so an appointment is made.
Why do we do it? Is it because we want to bless
others? Sure! Is it because we believe God heals?
Absolutely! Does he always heal in the way we expect?
No way! So, what is it like to pray for people confidently
and only occasionally see something dramatic? To
be perfectly honest, it is occasionally depressing and
embarrassing.
However, because we are sure that the Lord wants us
to be involved in this ministry; we are prepared to risk
looking foolish. We are in good company. Even St Paul,
the great missionary in the early church, encouraged
folk to be fools for Christ. Nevertheless, we are so
encouraged by the way the Lord seems to honour our
faithfulness, that we will definitely NOT stop offering
this loving ministry.
What do we believe?
We believe that we are ‘in Christ’. This means that we
are where he is. He is reigning in heaven, seated at the
right side of the Father. He has all authority and power.
We also know that Jesus said this to his disciples just
as he was about to leave them to ascend to heaven.
He told his disciples to go and observe all that he had
commanded them, and that he would be with them
always [Matthew 28:20].
We know that Jesus said that we would do the things
that he did, and even greater. Well, one thing we know

for sure – healing people was a trademark of his. So,
the least we can do is act in faith and see what he will
do through us.
One thing that has occurred often in our parish is
the need for the healing of past hurts or memories.
There have been so many sad, evil or traumatic
events in the past that affect a significant number of
our parishioners. They need to be able to forgive the
perpetrators and to be healed of the pain. More than
this, they need to be released from the sub-conscious
responses they make to ordinary situations in everyday
life.
Their hurts cause them to react hurtfully to others.
They are prickly, brittle or angry. Often they realise
they have these tendencies, but they are unable to
change, however hard they try. Some have been to
counselling weekly for a year or two. When they come
seeking healing through our team, they know there is
something more required.
What they desperately need is to be able to forgive.
Healing of Memories involves actually visualising the
person involved so that the prayer of forgiveness is
truly meant and really powerful. To enable this to
happen we invite Jesus to be visually present so that
the person praying is assisted and protected during
the prayer time. We have also discovered that there are
often spirits that have attached themselves due to past
unforgiveness. As we pray, deliverance takes place.
We also break unhealthy soul
ties to the person and any curses
that have been picked up. These
particular prayers seem over the
years to have between 90% and
100% success rate. It’s exciting to
be part of this ministry.
Archdeacon Robin Kingston –
Greymouth and Kumara Parish
The Witness • Page 3

Healing the land
like freeing the ‘log jam’ and peeling an onion

As I write this there is clear evidence someone up
the road from us in Ruby Bay has flushed toxic matter
into the storm water system which has come down
the open drain beside our fence and killed fish, eels
and everything else. The dirty brown foam and the
dead fish are clear evidence of the deed. The Council
will investigate but will struggle to identify the culprit.
Eventually the water will clear but residual damage will
be ongoing.
When we talk of healing the land it takes the eyes of
discernment to see what toxic and harmful things have
been done to or spoken over the land. In our region
this must also include pre-European events. When
praying for the healing of the Land it becomes clear
that certain things need to be identified in relation to
land and communities including broken promises or
covenants, bloodshed, immorality and what we call
strongholds.
Two examples from within our diocese:
A priest-in-charge felt led to research the history
of the parish. As he did it was amazing how people
‘just happened’ to come along and give him vital
information without any solicitation. At the conclusion
of this exercise four intercessors (including the
priest-in-charge and the chairman of the Ministers
Association) agreed to shut themselves in the church
and pray this matter through. All the research was
laid on the altar as they prayed from the time before
the church was even built. Matters were discerned,
confessed and repented. Through this process the Lord
clearly identified where the ‘log jam’ was and again
after confession and repentance each felt a breaking
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or lifting in the spiritual realm and they were bathed
in God’s indescribable peace. They knew their task was
done. In the years since, the fruit of that intercession
has been evident in the life of the parish.
An intercessor was led to move to an area in our
region and pray for it and over it. Around her she
gathered a group of intercessors and over the years
they prayed through numerous issues to do with the
church and the community as God revealed them one
by one. Like peeling an onion, every time something
was dealt with, something else would be revealed. I
became involved as we endeavoured to document the
history of the area and as we did we found significant
material in a written history of the area which
documented a curse put over the land. In due course
we invited other intercessors from the diocese to join
us for a day of prayer on the land. As we gathered God
made it clear to us that the curse had been lifted as we
gathered!
Outside we gave thanks and praise to God, and
proclaimed his sovereignty over the land. As we did
the clouds parted and a shaft of light came down
and bathed us in warmth. It was the most amazing
experience. We knew that not only was the land
healed, heaven was rejoicing as well. In the weeks
following, the boundaries were travelled prayerfully,
marker posts anointed and blessed, and the
headwaters prayed over.
Several years on, the fruit is becoming evident as the
Spirit of God does a new work in this area.
Rev David Hollingsworth – Hills Community
Church, Mapua
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The past year has been a very challenging time for
the communities of the Awatere / East Coast, both on
an individual basis and collectively as a church family.
At all times there has been a sense that God is with
us and that he is using this time to bring the faith
communities together.
In June 2013 we faced winds in excess of 140km
per hour. Those affected are still cleaning up the
thousands of trees that toppled and repairing fences
and buildings battered by the wind.
Then in late July and again in mid-August our
community was struck by severe earthquakes. As
individuals we all coped with damage to our homes
in some way or other. Some had small amounts of
damage while others had extensive damage and are
still waiting for repairs or rebuilds.
The Awatere Christian Joint Venture (ACJV) spiritual
home at St Andrew’s Church in Seddon suffered major
damage in August’s magnitude 6.6 quake and we faced
a long process deciding whether to repair or demolish
it. Although St Andrews is owned by the Presbyterian
Church of Aoteoroa New Zealand it has been our main
worship centre since the Joint Venture was formed in
1995. Our whole church family (we no longer focus on
whether we are Anglican or Presbyterian) regrets its
loss.
While our Seddon church building was unusable,
the Church of the Immaculate Conception had very
little damage. The Seddon Catholic community
swiftly offered us the use their building for our

worship services and Mainly Music sessions. This
offer was gratefully taken up and now we meet for
morning tea between the Catholic service and ACJV
service. However the building was long overdue for
maintenance and repainting and so the ACJV folk
joined the working bees to help. Non church-goers
perceived it as a community effort and came along to
help. Our first joint service, led by Bishop Richard, was
held to commemorate the first year since the August
2013 earthquake.
The opposite situation has arisen in Ward: St Peters
Anglican Church was unaffected by the quakes but
the Ward Catholic Church of St Peter Chanel was badly
damaged. As Father Aiden Kay commented recently,
“God is very even handed.” So in Ward the Catholic
community now meets at the Anglican Church.
This was not the first step in the two faith
communities coming together. The ACJV Parish Nurse
Rachel Westenra is a stalwart of the Catholic faith and
she has done much over the last 18 months to bring
the two congregations closer in addition to her work
with the elderly.
Recently we held the decommissioning of the St
Andrews building. The service was taken by Rev David
Coster, Moderator for the Alpine Presbytery and a past
minister of the Awatere. The service was attended by
many past parishioners but also by Father Aiden and
some of our Catholic brothers and sisters.
continued on next page...
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The following week the decommissioning of St
Peter Chanel’s was held and many of the ACJV family
attended. Part of the service was held outside the
Catholic Church then we all went to St Peters Anglican
church to join together in worship and thanks giving.
Part of the service entailed transporting the altar and
sign from St Peter Chanel to the Anglican Church. Rev
Dawn Daunauda and Father Aiden walked between
the two churches in the rain as a symbolic act of
joining together. While it was a sad occasion there was
also a feeling of rightness about coming together.
At St Peters in Ward the two church signs symbolise
our coming together. Shortly the sign outside the
Church of the Immaculate Conception is to be
repainted and we have been asked to put the details
of our services up with the Catholic ones. Despite the
difficulties, we are a blessed Church; God is with us,
and guiding our steps towards the future.
Helen Neame – Awatere Christian Joint Venture

Anglican and Catholic signs together at St Peter’s,
Ward. Joined by a bit of binder twine... for now!

So basically here it is – my name is Nathanael Alexander
Lane, I’m 16 and I go to Marlborough Boys College (in
Marlborough, funnily enough).
Romans 12: As a living sacrifice, go beyond ourselves was
a scripture set for the youth at the last Spring Camp. So
Nativity youth were encouraged to help with the annual
Community Street Clean Up.
Around this time last year I and some other guys from
Nativity church went to help with the Street Clean Up. We
were helping this lady who was pregnant with twins and
already had two kids under the age of eight and we quite
happily cleaned up her garden for her. Anyway, I was
mowing the lawn and there was a heap of grass at the
back of the mower. I don’t know what I was thinking, but
I stuck my hand in to sweep the grass out, and I felt a vine
wrap around my thumb and wrist and pull my hand in a
few centimetres.
There was a noise like a sharp crunch and I felt a
pang rip up my arm. Instinctively I pulled my hand out,
grabbed it and sort of just stood there thinking about
what had happened. The fella I was working with asked
me what I just did and I sighed and told him, “I think I just
cut my finger off.”
I asked him if he could finish the lawns and he said,
“Yeah, get outta here and go to the hospital.” I moped
round to the front of the house and tried to find my mum
(Jo Lane) and when she turned around I tried to keep
calm.
She asked, “What have you done?” in a caring mother

kind of way and I said, “I think I cut my finger off.” She ran
off to find a car somewhere and I just stood there feeling
dumb.
We went to the hospital in a police car and it turned
out that the tip of my finger was broken and the doctors
told me I probably wouldn’t have a finger nail or feeling
in the end of my finger. It didn’t really bother me because
I do have nine others. Anyway, they operated on it and
put a pin in it to hold it together. I was awake during the
operation, so I got to watch everything, which was pretty
cool!
At youth group a few weeks later some fellas prayed
for me because I was getting worried as I couldn’t feel my
whole finger at all. The doctors said that might happen if
the nerve had been damaged and, yeah, the guys prayed
for that. It was pretty cool but I didn’t stop and think too
much about it.
However, the second I walked through my front door
at home, my finger started to throb and it really hurt. I
took the bandages off and the root of my finger nail had
already started to grow back and the stitches were just
chilling, not attached to my finger anymore. I called the
guy that prayed for it and told him what happened and
he was pretty excited, considering I woke him up. Now
my finger is perfectly fine and I continue to do fun stuff
with my mates. However, I tend to steer clear of lawn
mowers.
Nathanael Lane (aka Bob Lane) – Blenheim
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I always seem to experience the very edge of a big
spiritual event – yet miss the actual action. But this
time, I’ve caught the wave. Stuff really is happening in
Murchison!
It began when David Hollingsworth came to lead
a regular service and said, “We need to have a day of
prayer.” But no, actually it began before that, when
two Christian couples moved into the town and
began attending the church. And, three years ago,
another couple, who are now hosting a fortnightly
prayer meeting, ‘fell in love with Murchison’ and began
sharing God’s love and truth here with all and sundry.
But already, before that, the few church members had
long been faithfully praying. And there is a lot more
I don’t know about. Even to say ‘it began’ is probably
incorrect. And yet – there is a movement.
In what proved to be a seminal sermon, David had
looked at the ‘lost’ of Luke 15 – the coin, the sheep
and the son – and said, “What we see here today [8-10
people] is not the church. There are others, whom God
is seeking, who are part of us.”
This made the task more manageable – rather
than random preaching to the whole town, we pray,
love and serve, and look for signs of where God is
at work, drawing those he is calling [Isa 42: 2,3]. We
have faith that God’s intent is that ‘now, through
church, the manifold wisdom of God should be made
known to the rulers and authorities in the heavenly
realms, according to his eternal purpose which he
accomplished in Christ’ [Eph 3:10].
Paradoxically, it is really not about church attendance
figures! It is about God’s desire to bless all the people
of Murchison, and particularly those who agree with
God, have faith and want to be part of what he is

doing. It’s about God and it’s about his people, not ‘our
church and its growth’. Perhaps this seems a very subtle
difference, but it is one of orientation. We face upwards
– to God, and outwards – to others.
To summarise, factors already in place were: the
open door of the church 24/7; the op shop as a place
to get to know people; the faithful ministry of visiting
speakers; the oversight by Wakefield parish.
The changes we are seeing were wrought by: the
first prayer day, on which the church premises were
spiritually cleansed and blessed by intercessors who
came from within and beyond Murchison; the second
prayer day in which the town was ‘prayer walked’ and
blessed; a day of seed-sowing in which prayers of
blessing were offered to those walking past; care taken
with media presentation – so that even a notice in The
Murchison News is a seed sown.
The changes we are seeing are: love and unity among
the believers (some of whom, interestingly, don’t
attend Sunday services); willingness to use our gifts for
God’s glory (beautiful); excitement and enthusiasm as
the signs of God at work become incontrovertible [Acts
2: 46, 47].
For some of us a question
lingers; ‘is it Murchison that’s
changing, or is it me?’ I love
the balance of the inner and
the outer that this question
probes – and the both/and
answer that it requires. Have
we caught the wave, or are
we making waves? Either
way, the glory is the Lord’s.
Liz Riley – Murchison Parish
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It was a day in March 2007 that we found ourselves on board ‘Hassle Frees’
shuttle bus from Istanbul to Gallipoli. We had made the booking the evening
before in the Sultanahmet district of Istanbul, just a stone’s throw away from
the famous Haggia Sofia ‘Museum’ as the Turkish authorities insist on calling
one of the most magnificent testimonies to the Byzantine era; a massive,
stunningly beautiful church built by Emperor Constantine in the fourth
century.
The Haggia Sofia aside, no self-respecting Kiwi can visit Turkey without
making the effort to visit Gallipoli, especially for a mere 100 Euros allinclusive one day tour. We left Istanbul at 6am and sped west for a good
four hours, whizzing past a number of auto accidents along the highway,
miraculously (in my opinion) not joining them in the carnage. A quiet word
in the driver’s ear went virtually unheeded.
Gallipoli is the English translation of Gelibolu, the Turkish town near which
that horrific nine months of bloodshed in 1915 took place. We wandered
around Lone Pine cemetery and the Chanuk Bair memorial, with a cold wind
off the Dardanelles and chilling stories of suicidal missions. We poked about
old trenches, walked along the beach at ANZAC Cove, read inscriptions on
headstones and mourned over the long lists of names of those who were
killed: 120,000 Turks and allies, including 2,200 Kiwi boys and 8,700 Aussies,
and all about the same age as our own son.
Later, as we continued our tour of Turkey, with Gallipoli still heavy on our
hearts, we were astounded and perplexed as to why Turks seemed to really
like Aussies and Kiwis after we had attempted to invade their country and
killed 80,000 of their young men. Our deduction was that in great part it was
due to Kemal Ataturk’s statement that the ‘Johnnies’ who lie side by side with
the Mehmets in the soil of a friendly country have ‘become our sons as well’.
Such grace! Such forgiveness! And as such, we believe a spiritual doorway
has been opened for Christian Kiwis and Aussies to reciprocate in building
bridges of relationships that ultimately will lead Turks to Christ.
On our return to New Zealand we began to plan and strategise as to
how we could take advantage of the upcoming centenary, to envision,
enthuse and mobilise fellow ANZACs to redeem the hostilities of 1915 with
friendship, love and life. Those who caught the vision joined us in promoting
what we call Gallipoli 2015. Individuals and teams began going to Turkey for
their mission trips and even package tours; connecting with Turks, sharing
testimonies, distributing Bible portions and seriously praying for Turkey to be
released from the bondage of Islam and come into a revelation of Isa, God’s
son.
We are now on the cusp of opportunity. 2014 commemorating the start
of WW1 has begun with a number of activities including parades, plays,
displays, books, films and interviews as well as ballots and tours planned for
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the centenary of the Gallipoli campaign next year. This is a final appeal to
make 2015 a special focus of prayer, giving and going, be it long term, short
term, with a team or on a tour. Just like the blood of Abel cried out from
the ground, God hears the cry of the blood of our boys that cries out from
the ground of Gallipoli for redemption and life. The door is open like never
before and who knows for how long, as Turkey moves back toward Muslim
fundamentalism.
My wife Susanne and I plan to take another group to Turkey in May next
year and this tour includes a five-day Christian conference near Ephesus,
along with a tour of the seven churches of Revelation, the Footsteps of Paul
and, of course, a visit to Gallipoli. If you would like to join us, go to www.
anzac2015.info for itineraries and prices. If your preference is to stay at
home and pray, either on your own or with a group, go to our website www.
gallipoli2015.com.
For heaps of very useful resources including video clips and links to prayer
movements that have a similar burden for Turkey, watch or download the
excellent video Redeem 1915 (www.gallipoli2015.com/resources/promovideos). Also, see the great endorsements we have from across the body of
Christ for the Gallipoli 2015 initiative, including from our own Bishop Richard.
Let’s do all in our power to redeem 1915.
Rev Chris Donaldson – Vicar, Havelock and the Sounds
Convener Gallipoli 2015 and ANZAC 2015
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A place of healing
The Hospital Chapel – a place of peace.
Yes, God still heals today; in his way and in his timing. As Nelson Hospital Chaplain I am frequently
invited to pray with patients and their families. I do pray for healing because I believe we are to
follow Jesus’ example and Jesus frequently healed people. We are encouraged to ask God when we
have a need but how those prayers are answered is totally in God’s hands.
When we are really ill, just ‘being’ is about all we can manage. As we start to recover then there’s a
God-given opportunity to take stock. It’s often at this point that things we have neglected to attend
to will surface such as broken relationships and unforgiveness of others and of ourselves. That’s
when the chaplaincy team can become instruments of God’s grace and mercy.
There are 22 Voluntary Chaplaincy Assistants and trainees, giving their time freely in our hospital
at present. We have had the privilege of seeing some wonderful transformations in people’s lives
and daily we give thanks for the work of the Holy Spirit. Hearing how God still does heal today
increases our faith and helps us be more open to all God wants to do in every aspect of our lives.
Rev Yvonne McLean – Nelson Hospital Chaplain

Beatrice Clover shares...
Healing and miracles – what does this conjure up
in your mind? Do you believe in miracles or think
they only happened in the Bible? I have experienced
healing that can only be called a miracle.
About two years ago, I was knocked down by a car.
My head hit the kerb and I sustained a moderate to
severe brain injury. I was admitted unconscious to
ICU and have no memory of those early days. Doctors
thought that if I lived, I would not be able to walk, talk,
feed or dress myself or remember anyone. People all
round the world were invited to pray and a priest and
the parish nurse from the cathedral visited and prayed
for me daily.
As my family fill me in with stories of that time
I realise what an ordeal it was for them. They
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appreciated the prayers not only for me but for them.
In the early days I was paralysed down my left side. My
right leg was in a splint as it was broken. I was lying
flat on my back. I felt as though I was in a casket, not
a coffin, lined with white fluffy soft down, as though I
was in the arms of my guardian angel. I said to myself
‘Safe in the arms of Jesus’ and felt relaxed with a smile
on my face.
I have nothing but praise for the way I was looked
after at Nelson Hospital. The physiotherapists worked
very vigorously on getting me mobile. I’m left with a
few problems but I enjoy life and give thanks to God,
and to all the people who prayed for me. Dean Nick
Kirk said God wasn’t ready for me as he still has work
for me to do. I now have time on my hands so I spend it
in worshipping, meditating and praying and thanking
God for his care of me.

Mike Brown shares...
Psalm 23:4. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me;
Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort me.
This is a psalm full of peace for the living. David’s
voice of confidence demonstrates that if he must walk
through the valley of death, he was able to do so with
peace.
In 2009 I was diagnosed with bowel cancer and two
days before I went into hospital God spoke this verse
to me. It was the clearest unmistakable revelation
of scripture I have heard, that brought a peace so
remarkable and reassuring that sustained me over the
next five months.
My first surgery was successful. I had a large amount
of bowel removed and an ileostomy bag to give the
bowel time to heal. The second surgery was to close
the stoma. After this I became extremely ill but scans

It is said that the family is the cornerstone of our
society and we believe as Christians that it’s where we
learn to live, grow, laugh and love, and to be the best
we can be. But sadly, it can also be a place of damage
– physically, mentally and spiritually. The Maori model
of family wellbeing is found in ‘whanau’ or extended
family.
If I asked you the question, “What healing has your
family experienced?” how would you answer that? You
see, all of us have a story and it is in our own narrative
that the answer lies, for we all come from unique family
experiences, both good and bad. For some families,
where hurts and harm have occurred, there is an
ongoing process of dealing with issues along the road
to healing.
Christie’s* story involved rape and sexual abuse
at a young age, resulting in unhappy teenage years,
involving rebellion and all manner of self-harming
behaviour, just to escape the pain. She should have

didn’t show any blockages, I was re-admitted for more
surgery. This revealed abnormally large quantities of
scar tissue. By this time I was being kept alive by tubes
and lines and was in dreadful pain, and developed
severe infections. I was indeed walking through the
valley of the shadow of death.
I was very broken, but hungry for what God was
teaching me. Friends in the church had been praying
and the church pastor visited and prayed for me.
God in his grace healed me. My body began working
exactly as it should – 10 days later I was discharged.
The surgeon’s comment was that I must have a
guardian angel watching over me.
Five years later and I am still so immensely aware
of how blessed I am to have been given this second
chance at life. A recent visit to the surgeon confirmed
I am cancer free and do not need to visit him on a
regular basis. Tears of joy were shed to the glory of the
living God.

been able to receive acceptance and healing from her
family but her mother believed that she must have
somehow enjoyed the abuse because she never told
anyone about it. Christie went on to eventually marry
and had two lovely children, but sadly her husband
had an affair. So her hurt continued.
I met Christie many years later and because she had
found God’s acceptance and love for her and was living
in that love, she had received healing as part of God’s
family. She had to learn that her life was messed up
because of other people’s choices – the abuse was not
her fault. That meant she was to learn to ‘live with her
life’, to forgive others and herself, to give and to receive
love. It took a long time, a very long time, but being a
member of God’s loving family, has given her a family
forever.
Gerrie Mead – Social Services Enabler
*not her real name
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The Order of St Luke the Physician, commonly known
as OSL, is an international and interdenominational
ministry, which as its name suggests, concerns itself
with Christian healing. OSL originated in the USA in
1947 and came to New Zealand and Australia in the
early 1960s.
The Order derives its name from St Luke, the beloved
physician [Col 4:14 ‘Our dear friend Luke, the doctor’]
Christian healing is first and foremost about Christ.
It follows the pattern he set in his own ministry, and
the commission he gave to his disciples to ‘go and
do likewise’. Luke 9:1-6 Jesus gave them power and
authority to drive out all demons, and to cure diseases,
and he sent them out to preach the kingdom of God,
and to heal the sick. So they went from village to village,
preaching the gospel and healing people everywhere.
The basic teachings of the Order are to be found
in the New Testament. We accept the authority of
Scripture in faith and practice, which sets forth healing
as a continuing and essential part of ministry within
the church. OSL is not a para organisation independent
of the church, but rather sees its role as encouraging
and working both in and alongside the local church,
by promoting the ministry of healing, through prayer,
study and sharing.
One of its major roles and goals, has always been
to encourage the local church to practice Christian
healing through healing services, healing prayer,
teaching and other suitable means. That so many
churches these days do just that, means the message
is more widely accepted and has become an important
aspect of many churches’ total ministry
We still live in a hurting world where so many people
need the healing power of Christ. So OSL’s renewed
focus is to reach out beyond the church to the local
community.
In Kapiti we are currently renovating and extending
a house, which has been generously gifted to us. It will

become a dedicated ‘healing home’ – where people
may come for rest, refreshment and healing – to be
known as OSL House. It is just one of many exciting
developments for the future.
However our main function will always be:
● To help people understand that God heals today.
● To encourage co-operation between the church and
health professionals.
● To promote opportunities for people to gather
together for prayer, study, fellowship, sharing, and
ministry.
● To witness to Jesus Christ’s forgiving, healing, and
reconciling love for all people.
● To provide a variety of educational material and
resources on healing to individuals, groups and
churches.
● To conduct teaching seminars, retreats, conferences
and healing services.
● To help train and equip people for the ministry of
healing.
Membership of the Order is open to any individuals,
lay or ordained, who feel called to this ministry; desire
to make it a regular part of their Christian vocation; and
who wish to express a commitment to serve the Lord
in this way. They need to be in ‘good standing’ within
their own local church.
Members generally meet monthly in small groups,
sometimes in people’s homes, or at a local church,
or hospital chapel. Groups are meeting regularly in
Takaka, Greymouth, Nelson and Blenheim.
Rev Kevin Gwynne - Wairau
Hospital Chaplain, Blenheim
For more information
contact:
National Secretary: Rev Bruce
Hellyer (natsec@oslnz.org)
Missioner: Rev Kevin Gwynne
(ksgwynne@icloud.com)
Website: www.oslnz.org

Study in
Nelson
Go deep in
faith and
service
www.bishopdale.ac.nz
office@bishopdale.ac.nz
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The Healing Presence by Leanne Payne [Eastbourne,
Kingsway Publications, 1990]
At the end of January 2013, seven members of the
Nelson diocese attended the Ministries of Pastoral Care
School at Lincoln. We were asked to read The Healing
Presence before the school began. This was the second
thorough reading for me, though I’ve had the book for
many years and dip into it from time to time.
My copy has the cover subtitle ‘Healing
in your broken places; living in God’s love’.
The latest edition now uses ‘Curing the
soul through union with Christ’. Whichever
subtitle you prefer, it is clear that the book is
about healing our minds and spirits.
In her preface, Leanne poses questions.
How is it that God (the eternal) shines
through us (the finite)? How do we minister
in his name and power? How do we move in
the healing gifts of the Spirit? How is it that
we... find our true selves and are completed in him?
The answer to these questions, she says, involves
incarnation, ‘a descent of the Spirit into our deepest
being and lives’. While we can learn a great deal about
praying for and counselling those in need, it can never
be a substitute for ‘the simplicity of opening the eyes
and ears of our hearts to God’. When we minister,
we must be involved in listening prayer, knowing
that ‘there is Another who is with us’. No matter how
inadequate we may feel, if we have learnt to practice
his presence, we can ‘trust him to be, always, our
adequacy’.
The Church today is not good at understanding and
teaching about the presence of Christ in us, Leanne
says. She recommends that liturgy should provide
space for ‘the invocation of the Presence of Christ
in such a way that the healing gifts are part of our
worship’. This demonstrates the spiritual power and
authority given to us when we love and obey God.
The book has three sections. Section One teaches
about the power that is available to us in Christ, and
A gathering
of women to
worship, pray
and engage
with God’s word

2014

Guest Speaker: Watiri Maina
Standing firm for Jesus in a secular culture

Saturday Nov 1, 9am-3.30pm
St Stephens, Tahunanui

Ph: 03 546 4051

www.ststephenstahunanui.co.nz

includes a realistic chapter on the sin that separates
us from God’s presence. Leanne uses the CS Lewis
image of fallen man being ‘bent’. We tend to bend
towards what is created, rather than stand upright,
with our faces turned to God in a ‘listening–speaking
relationship’ with him. It is essential to grasp these
images and their explanations as you read. The logic is
hard to understand if you don’t.
Section Two expands the statement from
Ezekiel 36:27 I will put my Spirit in you and
move you to follow my decrees and be careful
to keep my laws. It describes some of the
spiritual battles we may have as we seek to
lead others into union with God. There is a
useful chapter which points out that while
Freud and Jung have contributed valuable
psychological concepts and understanding,
their image of God is incomplete and faulty.
CS Lewis however, is praised for his view of
God which says ‘He loves us with the kind of
love capable of radically changing us’. To me, that is the
essence of healing.
Section Three contains what David and Mary Pytches
call a ‘gold mine of wisdom’. It exposes the sin involved
in the world of fantasy, and encourages those who may
be called by God to use imagery when we are praying
for people with brokenness and pain.
This book requires concentration, but it is biblical,
insightful and includes many practical examples. The
Healing Presence continues to be available although its
last printing was in 1995. It can be borrowed from the
Bishop Sutton Library. Reading it will help you grasp
the reality of Jesus’ words:
The Spirit of the Lord is on me, because he has anointed
me to preach good news to the poor. He has sent me to
proclaim freedom for the prisoners and recovery of sight
for the blind, to release the oppressed, to proclaim the
year of the Lord’s favour. [Luke 4:18-19a]
Rev Helen Stephen-Smith

Watiri (Mary) Maina is a Laidlaw College School of Counselling
Lecturer in Christchurch and Auckland. She is a practicing
counsellor, based at Arahura Health Centre in Christchurch. Her
husband Steve is the NZCMS director. They moved, with their
two daughters Rinna (14) and Tanielle (11) to Christchurch from
Nairobi, Kenya five years ago.
Watiri is passionate about spiritual growth, seeing people connect
to God as Trinity (Father, Son and Holy Spirit) and growing into the
likeness of Christ. Her desire is that Christ would be formed in all of
us. [Gal 4:19]
Come along to hear Watiri and be Refreshed
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As nurses, we are able to look at people in the congregation differently from the pastoral care team, we’re assessing their
health. We’re not just popping in to say hello to people, but looking at them holistically.
What drew me to Faith Community Nursing?
Nelson nurse Jane Wulff describes her journey to
Faith Community Nursing as ‘the wrong way round’,
but looking back it is obvious that God had a clear plan
for her.
Jane first read about the ministry through an article
in nursing magazine. She went along to a one-day
seminar in 2004, then a four-day conference in 2005.
God started speaking to her about her involvement
with NZ Faith Community Nursing Association
(NZFCNA) soon after.
“I knew this was the right thing for me because I had
a word from God – I was trying to sleep one night, but I
kept hearing the words ‘go onto the board’, she says.
“I said to the Lord, ‘someone has to nominate me’,
and the next day a nurse friend nominated me, even
though I hadn’t said a thing!”
A clear path was set
Jane became a board member and then worked her
way towards becoming a Faith Community Nurse.
“I was on the board for three years, then went on to
be regional co-ordinator for the Wellington and Nelson
areas: these roles gave me an understanding of Faith
Community Nursing at a national level and how it
works across the multiple faith disciplines,” she says.
Now she is the Parish Nurse (Faith Community Nurse)
at the Nelson Anglican Cathedral and she has been in
the role for four-and-a-half years. She also works for
another Anglican church for eight hours a week.
“Even as I worked for the board and as a regional
co-ordinator, I knew I was going to be a Parish Nurse. I
have always had a passion for it. While regional coordinator, there were about three people that came
along and I enjoyed watching them in their roles and
talking with them about what they did day-to-day.”
Enjoying the ride
Today, Jane looks back fondly on her memories of
The Witness • Page 14

helping people through difficult times.
“I work with an older congregation, so I’m often
talking with people about serious health issues or
caring for them during a loss of life.”
A lady she looked after named Beatrice was knocked
over on a pedestrian crossing and sustained a very
serious head injury and leg fracture.
“One precious memory I have is about two days after
Beatrice’s accident, I was at the hospital and felt moved
to pray for the family. We prayed the Lord’s Prayer
together and the expression on Beatrice’s face was one
of peace and serenity.
“What an honour to journey with Beatrice on her
road to recovery.”
Benefits of belonging to NZFCNA
Another highlight for Jane is being able to combine
her Christian faith and nursing skills, to care for people
with a holistic approach. She encourages other
Christian nurses to prayerfully consider joining the
organisation.
“I would encourage anyone thinking of becoming a
Faith Community Nurse to pray and seek God. Is this
what God wants me to do? Speak to the church team
leadership and talk to other Parish Nurses,” she says.
“This journey through Parish Nursing has reinforced
my beliefs as a Christian, and has reminded me that
our God is an awesome God, and one that gives us the
energy and strength we need.
“Parish Nursing is what God wants me do and I
cannot do this job without the Lord in my life. If we
allow God to work through us, he can work miracles.”
For more information about becoming a Faith
Community Nurse visit www.faithnursing.co.nz.
For Nurses Stories: www.faithnursing.co.nz/resources/
nurses-stories.

Ordinary Time
Just like the secular year, the church year has
‘seasons’. There is Advent which is the period
of preparation for Christmas. Then there is Lent
which leads up to the Easter season. There are also
Sundays celebrating Trinity and Pentecost. All the
other parts of the year are known as Ordinary Time,
which appears to be a most confusing season.
For those who like to try to make sense of things,
Ordinary Time encompasses two periods in the
church year: from the first Monday after Epiphany
(January 6) until Ash Wednesday; picking up again
the first Monday after Pentecost Sunday, until
Advent.
What this means is all the big, exciting, fun,
serious, important times of the church year occur
outside Ordinary Time. Now maybe, like I used to,
you would think that is where this season gets its
name. There is nothing special happening, no major
celebrations, just ordinary old Sunday by Sunday.
It seems logical, however the explanation is even
more down to earth than that.
Ordinary Time is called ‘ordinary’ simply because
the Sundays are numbered. It is based on the Latin

word ordinalis which refers to numbers in a series;
stemming from the Latin word ordo from which
we get the English word ‘order’. It has to do with
ordering those parts of the year which are not
included in those major seasons.
This is the time of year we are in right now. The
first Sunday in October (October 5) will be the
27th Sunday in Ordinary Time. To make things
easier to follow there is a new tradition of calling
these Ordinary Sundays, Sundays after Epiphany
or Pentecost. However the name does not really
matter. The aim is to give a rhythm for our Sunday
worship and indeed our life as followers of Jesus. In
a sense to give some ‘order’ to it.
The colour for this season is green. An older
colleague once explained how appropriate this
is. Green is an ordinary colour, but symbolises
constant ongoing growth. This is a time for growing
in faith in our ordinary day to day life. Then from
our tradition comes this thought; this is the time of
year when Christ the Lamb of God walks among us
and transforms our lives. There is nothing ‘ordinary’
about Ordinary Time!
Rev Wayne Thornton – Motueka Parish

BISHOPDALE CHAPEL
A service of Holy Communion on the ﬁrst
Thursday of every month at 11.15am
in the Bishopdale Chapel.
ALL WELCOME
Contact person:
David JM McKee

Tel (03) 547 0908
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Praise the Lord, O my soul; All my inmost being, praise his holy name. Praise the Lord, O my soul,
And forget not all his benefits – Who forgives all your sins And heals all your diseases. Psalm 103 [verses 1-3]

Sickness and Healing
God is the great Healer of our bodies and souls. His benefits to all who follow him are too numerous to measure,
too vast to fully comprehend. He knows each of our needs and has great compassion towards us, as a father has
compassion on his children. When we are ill, we feel especially God’s tender care for us as he ministers to and
reveals his great love for us. His healing power reaches mind, soul and body. He can restore our entire personality
and meet our greatest needs. Complete physical restoration depends on his perfect will for us, not resting on our
faith alone. We are to pray, leaving the final outcome in his hands. Jesus, who caused the lame to walk and the
blind to see, cares as much about our sicknesses. He chooses some to be healed, while others walk in glorious
victory during affliction that the Father might be glorified in all of life’s circumstances’.
[From ‘The Transformer’ the New King James Version of the Bible]
Healing begins and ends with grace. God is the
source of all healing. From the first moment of trauma
or insult to our body, there is activity right down to
the cellular level to correct the problem. God initiates
the healing process through the way he wonderfully
designed us.
But he also gives us the responsibility to treasure the
temple that is our body. If we work against its natural
processes, we will upset the balance and suffer the
consequences. From a doctor’s perspective, much
can be done to bring the body back into alignment
without the need for medicine: healthy diet, exercise,
effective sleep, restoration of relationships, good
health education… to name a few.
Our lives are a complex balance of physical,
emotional, psychological, social and spiritual needs.
We can get out of balance in one area and it will affect
the others. It also follows that healing and restoration
in one can flow into other areas.
There are times however where the wisdom of
humans falls short and stumbles into the grace of God
and finds compassion and healing. God’s grace can
and does intervene in the natural processes and we see
miracles that science or logic cannot explain.
Nine years ago my mother required a quadruple

bypass after a massive heart attack. Post-surgically her
heart would not work despite the continued effort of
a mechanical balloon pump that tried to stimulate her
heart into action. She went into multi-organ failure
and the intensive care staff said there was nothing
more they could do and wanted to withdraw care. We
got our family and church in Wanganui to rally and
begin earnest prayer. Mum had a turn-around. Even
the specialist commented that it was nothing short of
a miracle!
God’s healing power can restore us mentally,
physically, emotionally, socially and spiritually. There is
a difference between believing that God can heal and
believing God will heal. But restoration doesn’t just
depend on our faith. We need
to cooperate in the healing
process and take responsibility
for what we can do. We need
to reach out to others with
compassion and to pray on
all occasions, leaving the final
outcome in God’s hands that
he might be glorified in all of
life’s circumstances.
Dr Kim Kirk – Cathedral Parish

CAMERON GIBSON & WELLS LTD
CONSULTING CIVIL & STRUCTURAL ENGINEERS

26 NILE STREET NELSON
PH:(03) 548 8259 FAX: (03) 546 8412
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